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Taune, The Nux to the ABBEss. - 


REAT Wit of Naſas, wha fav'd us from 
>. Rome, 

Being born to inks hn the ages to come. 
Firſt, by his ſword, he reſcued our cauſe, | | 
And thereafter, for ever, ſecur'd it by To 


To prevent the ſurrender of ſovereign ue 
To one who had ſwore it away to the whore, l 
He ſettled the crown on the Hanover line, 


And defegted that right which rogues call EY 


May the Palatine Race, who have ventund and toſt 


For their country and GOD, be repayed their colt, 
In a vaſt long train of generous blood 7 


o honey till 'tis ak'd, Where Loon has ſtood. 


* 
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X43 
| May the Germans I return us what the proteſtants pawn'd \; 
Being bound to reſtore, when need ſhall demand. 1 
| May our wiſe allies from int'reſt incline, 

To give their aſſiſtance to the glorious defign. | 


then the French hero, who vy'd ſtill with beav- og 

Shall be gall'd, when he ſees his plot has yr "He | 
80 Albion fair is ſtill the retreat | 
Of freedom, exil'd from nations call'd great. | 


* I Sh ZN : 8 . | 
Set by Mr. HANDEL. | 
ROM ſcourging rebellion, and baffling proud France, 


Crown'd with laurels, bebold Britiſh wür ad 1 
vance! * 1 

His triumph to grace, and diſtinguiſh the day, F 
The ſun brighter ſhines, and all nature looks gay. _ | 


Tour glaſſes charge high, nis in brave WII HAI praiſe; 1 
In praiſe, in praiſe, tis in brave WIV fruiſe; - 


. That, a the ah Vauſe ofthe above Song is Seh | 
not underſtood, it is to be obſerved, That when Ferdinand II. at- = 
| tempted the Liberties of Germany, in the ſame Manner that James 4 
II did afterwarts thofe of Britain, *Guſiavus Alolpbus, with the Al- 
ſiſtance of the Proteſtant Powers, entered Germany, and, after mauy 
Sieges and Battles gain'd, he died a Conqueror, and eſtabliſhed the 
Liberties, Civil and Sacred, of the German Proteſtants on laſting Foun- 
dations. To this our Poet aHudes, when he ſays, as above, May 
ehe Comans return uswhat the Proteſtants pawn'd.;** chat. is, may 
they give us the fame Aſſiſtance, to the Support of our Liberties, which 1 
webavet to che e, ode of theirs i in the above Caſe. | 
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To his glory your voices, to his glory your vditet, 

To his glory your voices and infiruments raiſe, 
Whilſt in pleaſure's ſoft arms others courted repoſe, . 
Our HERO flew forth, tho? the ſtreams round him froze, 
To ſhield us from rebels, all dangers defy'd, E925 
And would conquer or die by fam'd liberty's fide. 

| ' Your glaſſes, &c. 


In his train ſee ſweet peace, faireſt offspring of sky, 

Every bliſs in her ſmile, every charm in her eye; 

Whilſt the worſt foe to man, that dire fiend civil war, 

8 . her teeth, comes faſt bound to his car. 
Dur glaſſes, &c. 


How bateful's the tyrant, who.lur'd by falſe fame, 
To fatiate his pride, ſets the world in a flame! 


How glorious our KiNG, whole beneficent mind. 

Makes true grandeur conſiſt in protecting mankind $ - 
Your. glaſſes, Rc. 

Ye warriors, on whom we que honours beſtow, 


O think on the ſource whence our late evils flow ; 


mmanded by WiLLian, ſtrike next at the Gaul, 


And fix thoſe i in chains who would BriToNs ä 


Tour i &c. 
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RITANNIA ſees brave WILLIAM ſhine, 
The ann of her Jame, 


And 


And 1 24 3 Sos oo — 1 
| Ta celebrate his fame. | 
And ev'ry voice in chorus raiſe _ © 95 5 
Zo WILLIAM” s glory, WILLIAM" 7 praiſe 1 


This happy iſle no more ſhall dread 
Rebellion's lawleſs band, e 6 
With bold invaſion at its head. N AY 
While WIILIan has command. 8 
And &*ry voice, &c. 


Our Properties, religion, laws, 
No change ſhall undergo, i | 
For, valiant in his country's cauſs, — © = | 
The Duxkk has cruſh'd the oe. | 
And ev'ry voice, &. 
GEORGE only rules to keep us free, * 
Por which does WILLIAM fight, „ | 
Whilſt Britain's goddeſs, liberty, | | [ 
| Bids all mankind unite. q 
In chorus then your voices raiſe, | 
To GEORGE's glory, WILLIAN's praiſe ; 3 


ess 8888865 


AME, let thy trumpet ſaund, . = * 
Tell all the world around, . | 
Great GeorGE is king. | 
Tell Rome, and France, and Spain, 199 
Britannia ſcorns their chain ; -. n 7 

All their vile arts are vain, ; „ 1 
«, Great GEORGE is king, 


x 1 7 2 
May heaven his life defend, 
And make his race extend 
5 Wide as his fame. 
Thy choiceſt bleſſings ſhed * 


On his moſt ſacred head, 


And make his foes to dread 
Great GEORGE'S name. 
He peace and plenty brings, 
While Rome's deluded kings 
Waſte and deſtroy : 
Then let his people ſing, 
Long live great GEoRGE our king, 


From whom ſuch bleſſings ſpriog, 


Freedom and joy. 


O grant that CUMBERLAND, | 
May by GOD's mighty hand, 


: Make our foes fall, 
From foreign ſlavery, 
Prieſts, and their knavery, 
And popiſh revery, 

GOD fave vs all. 
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SEQUEL, 


Cour let the toaſt go round, 


Let mirth and joy abound, 
Let's drink and ſing. 
To GEoxck, whoſe gentle ſway 


Hleſſings beſtows each day, 


' 0s 
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Whom brave and free obey, yy” : 
Father and king. m2 


To FREDERICK next we fill 


Humane and bountiful, 


Peaceful and good.” 


To Wii's glorious name, 


From whom deliverance came, 
. Europe thy martial fame X ; # 


Proclaims aloud. 


To NMaſſau's lov'd memory, 

Sacred to liberty, | 
Great's thy deſert. 

Holland, when ſunk, thou ſav'd, 

Britain when nigh enſlav'd, 

Deep be thy fame engrav' d 

| On every heart. 
To all our brave allies 


Freedom who juſtly prize, 


Honour and laws. 
To friends at ſea and land, 


And the whole patriot band 


Whamake a gallant ſtand 
In Europe's cauſe. 


Shame to our country's foes, 


Frenchifi'd fools, and thoſe 


Who wiſh our thrall. . 
From France and Facobites, 
Rome and her pagan rites, 


Smooth knaves and hypocrites, 
5 60 ſave us all. 
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On the 2 xteenth of April; 


O this auſpicious day, 


Come, let us all be gay, 
Let us rejoice: 
But let mirth temper'd be 
With decent modeſty, 


While thus we all agree, 


In heart and voice. 


Let no too tender heart 


Charge this our grateful part 
T 
*Tis not from poor rebels ſlain, 
From pride or glory vain, 
But that we free remain ; 
| Hence ſprings our * 


Britons rejoice and ſing, 
Make hills and vallies ring. 
| Tell you are free! 
Tell too the inſtrument, 
WILLIAM, by heaven ſent, 
Our thraldom to prevent, 
Our miſery. 


To him then raiſe the fong, 
O ſing both old and young, 

Country and town! 
He fought and ſet us free 
From fears of ſlavery, 


| And Popiſh tyranny ; 


Jail his renown. 


6.4: 3 
To him ſweet peace we owe,. . 
Honour reſtored too, | 
Safety and laws, 
Religion, liberty, | 
Commerce and property, 
Fair fruits of victory, | 
| Sound his applauſe. 
Thank him in joyful lays, 
Wiſh him triumphant days, 
Us to defend 
From foreign enemies, 
And homebred treacheries : 


Ever many victories 
WILLIAM attend. 


May too our old allies, 
Freedom who once did prize, 
+ Witneſs, O Spain, 
By him now ſav'd from Gaul, 
From Saxe and Lowendahl, 
Europe who ſtrive t'enthral, 
Still free remain. 


In this ſo fair conteſt, 
ORANGE, do thou afliſt, 

_ Glory obtain: 
Prove thou'rt the progeny 
Of thy great Family, 
Make tyrants bow the knee, 

All fay Amen. 
_ BRIT ANNIA 


+ Alloding to the memorable Struggle of the Dutch againſt the - 
Tyranny of. pain, which gave Riſe to the ann of Holland. 


c 
BRI T4 N N14. | 
W HEN Britain firſt by heaven's command 


Aroſe from out the azure main; 
This was the charter, the charter of the. land, | 
And guardian angels ſung this ſtrain; _ 
Hail Britannia, Britannia rules the Waves ; 


Britons never ſpall be ſlaves. 


The nations, not ſo bleſt as thee, 


Muſt in their turn to tyrants fall; | 
But thou ſhalt flouriſh \ſhalt flouriſh ſafe and free, 
The dread and envy of them all. | | 
Hail Britannia, Oc. : 


| Thee haughty tyrants. ne er ſhall tame, 


Their dire attempts ne'er bend thee down; 
This will but rouſe, but rouſe thy gen'rous flame, 
"And work their woe in thy renown, | — 

Hail Britannia, $f. 


The Muſes ſtill with Gaiters found, 


Shall to thy happy coaſts repair: 
Bleſt iſle with beauty, with matchleſs e crown! d, 
And manly hearts to guard the fair. 
Hail Britannia, Britannia rules the Waves, 
Britons never ſhall be ſlaves, 


| $99900006 © I20020900099 
| STAND round my brave boys, 


With heart and with voice, : g 


, = all in full chorus agree ; 


We'll 


1 rn 


> CT 12 J 
We'll fight for our king, 
And as loyally ſing 
And let the world know we'll be free. 
The +ehels ſhall hy, pe 
As with ſhouts we draw nigh, 1 
And echo ſhall victory ring : - 
While ſecurè from alarms, 
We will reſt on our arm, 
And chorus it, Long live the king. 


With hearts firm and tout, 
We'll repel the bold rout, - 


And follow fair liberty” : call: 


We'll ruſh on our foe, 
And deal death in each blow, = 
Till conqueſt and honour crown all. | 
The rebels, cc. | 


Then coͤmmerce once more, 
Shall bring wealth to our ſhore, 
And plenty and peace bleſs the Iſles 
The peaſant ſhall quaff— 

Off his bowl with a laugh, 
And reap the ſweet fruits of his toil. 5 
' The rebels, &c 
Kind love ſhall repay | _ 
The fatigues of the day, 
And melt us to ſofter alarms, 
Coy Phils fall burn, 
At her ſoldier's return, 


And bleſs the brave youth in her a arms: 5 0 0 


The rebels, &. © 
CI | D | 


* 15 Ye = 
| Tune, Lilli Bullero, | 


L | O Brother dandie 4, hear ye the news? 
Lilli Bullero, Bullen a lx. 
1 An army's juſt coming without any ſhoes. 
i - Lilli Bullero, Bullen a la. | 
| To arms, to arms, brave byys to arms; 
4 true Britiſh cauſe for your courage doth call; 
| +. Gourt, comntry and city, againſt a banditti. 9 
Lilli Bullero, Bullen a la. 


The Pepe ſends us over a bonny young jd, 
Lilli Bullero, Bullen a la. 9 
Who, to court Britiſo favour, wears a Highland = 
Lilli Bullero, Bullen 2 la. | Fe 
Tod arms, to arms, &c. 
A proteſtant church from Rome doth . 


L.iilli Ballers, Bullen ala. | 
And, what is more rare, brings freedom from Fronce 958 


Lili Buero, Bu llen a la. 
To arms, to arms, &. TH 
If this ſhall ſurpriſe you, there's news ranger yet; 
Lilli Bullera, Bullen a la. © 
He W Highland money to pay Britiſb * 
ET Bullero, Bullen à ta. | 


75 arms to arms, &c. 


| You mult take it in coin which the country affords; 
| Lilli Bultero, Bullen a la. © 
Inſtead of broad ms he pays with broad fwords. 


a | l 1 


» 


| With armies of premiſes, Gallic and ſtout 


Then landing in Meidart, a favourite den, 


* 140 
Lill Bullero, Bullen a la. 
To arms, to arms, &c. * 1 
And ſure this is paying you in the beſt ore; 
Lilli Bullero, Ballen a la. 


For who once is thus paid, will never want more. 3 


Lilli Bullero, Bullen a la, ' MW 
To arms, to arms, &c. | 
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Tune, F. ew good Fellews when WILLIE'S awd, 


ITH maſſes and pardons ſor ages to cone, | 
With thouſands of croſſes, the blaſings of Rome; [ 


Young Tartax, full fraughted and cheary, ſets out: 2 : 


By ſeven attended, no Greeks ye may ken; 
He nibbles, at Britain, as did his papa, 


But well kent the mouſe that the cat was awa.? 


A herd of intractable ſavages roſe, 


| Who yet by their chieftans are led by the noſe ; 


Down by Corrieyarrag wi” Charlie they go, 
Fit place for an early and finiſhing blow: ; 
But Cope's ſchemes, both here and at Preſton, decline, 


By marching the circle and not the ſtrait line: 
The beſt were faligu'd, and the reſt were but raw, 


Great Gard ner fell bravely, while WILL was awa. 


Puff d up wi' this trifle the youngſter holds on, 


A crown or a coſſin, th' extremes to be won; 


— 8 


2 


> „ 

But finding at Derby a dangerous mire, 

Without crown or coffin did bravely retire. 

What hurry ! what running! the terror fo great! 
The royal youth's coming, that wings the retreat! 


But Wade was----I know not what ; deep was the ſnaw 3 


And but few good fellows, when WiLLIE's awa', 
Old Blackney prov'd hard for the young cavalier ; : | 


| Thy conduct, bold Husk, at Falkirk did appear; 


Yet there even H, awley s renown had its flaws, 
While Munro the true blue loſt his life in the cauſe. ,, 
But lo! our young HERO, the ſoul of our iſle, 

His approach blaſts the weeds that cumber the foil : 
Fair liberty ſmiles while the rout ſtands in awe, 
And Stirling*s abandon'd ere WiLLas they faw. 


As great Nassau the Bayne, brave CUMBERLAND'S ſword... 5 


Has dinted Culloden in deathleſs record; 
The fifteenth of April his birth grac'd our land, 


The rebels, next day, felt the weight of his hand... 
Thus the pupil of Rome, and bugbear of France, 


And all his adherents, have led a fine dance: 
Still ſo may they proſper, that are at ſuch pains _ 
To barter their freedom for flavery and chains. 


2 few good fellows when WILLIE's. awa',. 
Cer few good fellows when WILLIE's. away. 


For Cope, Wade and Hawley, their ſhare.is. but as ; 
But WIL LIE the flow'r and the wale of them d. 
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PL AT HUNTING. 510 


1 Tune, Packington Ponds, 
Wars Charly of late, in a damnable fright, 
From Cumberland Bill, ly had taken his flight, | 

And fafe in a pinnace got over to France, | ” 
Quite ſick of the voyage, and tir'd with the dance 1 

In a paſſion he ſwore, 1 

- He'd venture no more, 
For a crown, or a coffin, as he did before: 
For crowns, he perceiv'd were not eaſily won, 
For a coffin, pardi je demande pardon. | 
The Jacks hung their heads in deſpair and confuſi ion, 
Quite loſt ſeem'd the hopes of a new revolution; | | 
What ſcheme can they form ? what expedienttry?  ) Þ\ 
Na courage they've left----drink muſt _— ſopply- | 


To drinking they go, 
To ſtifle their woe, 


No hopes. they have left, if drinking won't do; 
For liquor alone gives 2 Facobite ſpirit, 

Religion or courage, wit, canning, or merit. 

And now Half Teas over, their courage appears, 
And liquor th'aſcendant had gain'd ofer their fears; 
And Billy in Flanders was fafe,----they will ſhew 


What a goo: in bis liquor will venture to do; 

Then reſolv'd to affront : | 3 

The ſtate in a hunt. My 

Tho! plaids, ſwords and targets, could not * the bruce | 
pg . it in * arm'd with drinking and ſotting 

4 FS. — Tho 


— 2 COA gle — — 


„ 


r e> N 


What Briton can wiſh that his country ſhould bak” 


' Your contempt for theſe pageants, muſt ſurely abc 


: And Hiſs the plaid waiſtcoats 9 out of the nation. 


* 


C ir 
Tho? their heads and their hearts 5 ſecur'd them from 
plotting. 
In waiſtcoats of plaid, ſee ! each hero appear, 
With what courage he whoops, while the trembling Ger, 
Flies like Charly, while Cumberland Bilh purſu d. [wool - 


Thro' the brake, o'er the lawn, thro? the fiream to che 


Be contented dear lads Lo 
With dreſſing in plaids, „%% ly 
And only venture your necks on your yh 


For Scotland and France know your courage Rl filters; 


While your cauſe is attended with axes and balters. 


Fie Britons | for ſhame, can you give up t the cauſe 
Of liberty, virtue, religion, and laws. Ty 


— 


py | 


For a wretch that no merit has ſhewn but his hel? . 
Wben danger was near 
He ne er would appear, Dy 

But like true [talian ſtuck mug i in the Tear ; . 

And ſurely the ladies will ne'er, be affected | 

To him who nought elſe but his ſtandard erected. 


And ye Highlanders brave, in deſpite. of the a, 
Who adventur'd your all in defenſe of the cauſe; 


While each boneſt mah 
Will do what he can, 5 


To bring to confuſion theſe Apes of the « clan ; 
And their principles treat with due deteſtation, 


Who deſerted your cauſe, tho they eee a 
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w the Battle f Auderarde, 


T* commons and.; peers, - 
Pray lend me your ears; 


ll ung yon a ſong if I can; 


How Lewis le Grand 
Was put to a ſtand | 
Þy teams of or cis queen Aur | 


How his army ſo great 
Had à total defeat, 
Not far from the river of Dender ; 
| Where his grandchildren twain, 
For fear of being fan, 
Gallop'd off with the popiſh Pretender. 
To a ſteeple on high, 
The battle to ſpy, 
Up mounted theſe clever young men; 
But when from the ſpire 
They ſaw ſo much fire, 


They cleverly came down again. 


Then on horſeback they got, 
All upon the ſame ſpot, | 


iT By advice of their couſin Vendeſine : 


O Lord 1 ery'd out he, 
Vnto young Pargundy, 


Would your brother and you were at home. 


While this he did lay, 
Without more delay, 
Away the young * fled ; 


” . 
Whoſe heels for that widlk, 

Were much lighter than cork, . = 
Tho' their hearts were as heavy: as lead. . 
Not ſo did behave, | | 

| Young Hanover brave, 

In this bloody field, I aſſure ye; 
When his war-horſe was ſhot, 
He valu'd it not, 


But charg'd ſtill on foot like a "ING 
| While death flew about, 
Aloud he call'd out, 
Hoh! you chevaker of St. Gange., 
If you'll neither ſtand, 
Buy ſea nor by land, 
Pretender, that title you forge. 
Thus baldly he ſtood, 
As became that high blood, 
Which runs in his veins ſo blue: 
For this gallant young man, 
Being kin to queen Anne, 
Fought as, were ſhe a man, ſhe wauld do. 
What a racket was here, 
I think *twas laſt year, 
For a little ill fortune in Spain! 
For by letting em win, 
We bave drawn the puts in, | 
To loſe all they're worth this campaign. 


Tho". Bruges and Ghent ON 


To Monſieur we lent, . 
With intereſt he ſoon thall repay em; 


(29 
While Paris may ſing, © 
With her forrowful king, 


De profundis inſtead. of Te. Deum. 
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From this dream of ſucceſs, 

They'll awaken, we gueſs, 
At the ſound of great bags al drums; ; 

They may think, if they will, 

Of Almanza ſtill, | 
But *tis Blenheim wherever he comes. 

O Lewis perplex d, 

What general's next ? 


Thou haſt hitherto chang'd em in vain 3 5 
He has beat em all round, 


If no new ones are found, 
He ſhall beat the old over again. 
We'll let Tallard out, 
Tf he'll take t' other bout, 


And mugh he's improv, 1 me tl} ye" 


With Nottingham ale, 


At every meal, 

And good pudding and beef in his belly. 
But, as loſers at play, 

Their dice throw aw ay, 

While the winners do ſtill win on; 
Let who will command, 

Thou hadſt better 504 

For, old bully, thy doctors are gone. | 


2 


| Tune, Lola | 


ET"s eng the brave hero, wham heavens did cin 
- To quell wicked tyrants, and nations ſet free 3 =» 
Who humbled proud Lewis, and cut. thro? the chan 


( F) That he made for people of ev'ry degree. . 
Hero, hero, ſing the brave hera, 
WILLIAM the glorious, the gallant Naſhu n: 
Tue hero who ſav d us, when, James had aſus d ut, 
The hero who ſav'd our religion and lam. 
French Lewis did league with popiſh king FJawes, 
+ The Prateſtants all o'er the world to deſtroy.; 
The Tyber did threaten to fwallow the Thames, 
That Papiſts our poſts and earch, might ws 
VF Hero, hero, &c. 
King James did us threaten with his Triſb hoſt, 
And Papiſts on church, ſtate, and armies obtrude ; _ 
The Jeſuits, and Rome's other leaches, did boaſt ON 
That they ſhould be glutted with heretick blood. 
Hero, hero, &c. 


King James ſent our Proteſtant biſhops to Tower, 
And all our good clergy had Smithfield i in view; 
Great ſatin of Romeꝰs locuſts did hope to devour 
Thoſe who to religion prov'd ſtedfaſt and t true. 
Hero, hero, &c. 


King James, for advancing his catbolick cauſe, 
Our colleges, benches, and pulpits did fil! 
With Papiſts, that ſo our religion and laws 
* both be new-mode['d, and tun d to * will. 
Hen, as, ic King 


0 23 We 
King James ſeir d our charters, and oarbled our towns, 
That he might have parliaments at his command ; 
Our lords and our gentry, by bribes or by frouns, 
He would have perſuaded ot Popery to Mo, 
Hero, hero, &c. : 
Fames cut-throats made judges, and juries did pack, 
That he might diſpoſe of eſtates and of lives; 
And that all might be ready the nation to wreck, 
His prieſts were to ſtallion our daughters and wives. 
H ero, her 0, &c. 


By whippings and tortures, exorbitant fines, 


And {wore he would keep us forever in awe. 
Hero, hero, &C. 
The nation na longer the tyrant could bear, 
But bravely reſolv*d for great ORanGs to call; ; 
Even thoſe who to paſſive-obedience did ſwear, - 
Sent for him to reſcue the n from thrall: 


Hero, hero, &c. 
The tyrant alarm'd, like a coward did quake, 


He cring'd, and he flatter'd, he own'd his miſtake, 

gas promis'd aur rights to reſtore all and ſome, 
Hero, hero, 8c. 

But James, when inform'd that a nk 2 

Part of the Dutch fleet, he did alter his mind ; 

His promiſes old and new were revers'd, 


For oaths made to hereticks never can bind. 
Hero, &c. | 


Knives, axes, and halters, and wreſting of law, 
James murder d our laymen, and laſh'd o ur Solas, 7 N 


Aſſoon as he heard that brave WILIHIAM would come; 


— 
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The gallant Nassav, when the wind turn'd an 
Purſu'd his deſign, and in Britain did land; 
When Janes march 'd againſt him with his popiſh rout, 
And at Salisbury plain he did threaten a ſtand. 
Het 0, hero, &c. | 


Our Proteſtant troops and commanders then fr, 
That James at the nation's deſtruction did aim; 
Abandon'd by daughters and both ſons-in-law, 
To ſtand by him longer they thought it a ſhame. 
Hera, hero, K . 


The tyrant's heart ak'd, and his noſe it did bleed; 
So James thought it proper his flight to beginn 
Then back he did gallop, with horſe at full ſpeed, 
And ſoon was pulbd down. from the throne fot his fin, 
Hero, hero, &c. 


Thus ORANGE, like Ceftr, came, ſaw, and did conquer 3 ; 

| His foes were diſpers'd like a miſt by the wind; 

And James went to France with his warming pan n. ; 
O that he had left ne er a Tory behind. 

| Hero, hero, &c 


Let's ſing the brave prince. who Great Britain did ſave, 
Aud reſcu'd her darling, the glorious'queen Anne; 
Whom papiſts and tories would ſend to her grave, 

And adopt Dady's brat from the French W 
Hero, hero, &c. | 


Let's found WII LIAͤ's fn, and his mem ry advance, 
In ſongs of high triumph, again and Win; 8. 


The 


> i 
Wc 
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C | 
The Hero who Jower'd the ambition of France, 
And neither allow'd her the Baulos nor __ 
Hero, her 0, &c. 3 5 
May Hanover proſper, whibm great i TTY 
© To finiſh what he and brave Anne had begun; 
For we drove out king Fames, ſpite of Lewis's nofe, 


Then let's ſtill keep a Proteſtant race'on our Gras. 
Hero, hero, &c. | 


For the youngſter, to prove kimſel of the right line, 
King James, in whatever was bad, did excked; 


And then it was eaſy for us to divine, 
Hanover's protection we ſadly did need. 155 
Hero, hero, &. e 


Then cursid be woſe prieſts, and thoſe laymeh to boot, - 

| That with this ſucceſſion ſo gladly would part; 

May our laws them purſue, and cut off branch and root 

And let Hanover's right ſtill be neareſt our heart. ; 
Hero, hero, ſing the brave hero, 1 
WILLIAM the glorious, the gallant Naſſau- f 
Who that he might ſave us, from thoſe who'd enſlave 8 
Hanover's ſucceſſion eſtabliſh'd by law. 
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"Bir the fifth November. 


Tune, 4 Cobler there Was, &c. 


. Bade, Je ſreemen. ye Proteſtants come, 
And ponder a while on the kindneſs of Rome ; ; 


3 
* 
= 

© x 


— 


Sy 


| No plot is neglected may ſerve this occaſion. | 


But to ſhew they for none but ſtaunch catholicks * 
They plot king and peers to blow up in the air. 


nn a ſeries of monarchs, who follow'd, 'tis known, 


With annual delight be his memory prais'd; e 


„„ 8 


$0 bent on converting this heretick nation, 


Derry down, down, down derry daun. 


In the days of Eliza, you know twas their ſcope, 
With Armada invincible, dub'd by the Pope; 
With gibbets, prieſts, chains, beads, relicts and bulls, 
To ſheckle our . and enlighten our skulls. 

Derry down, &c. 


They fancied her ſucceſſor ſlack in their cauſe, 
Tho? ſome thought he valu'd it more than his laws; 


| Derry drum, &c. 


How they {trove to new-model the church and the throne ; 

How zealous was James, and how fierce his career, | 

whu ventur d his crown to ſet up Peter's chair. 
Derry down, Kc. 


A ob reign from this zra takes place, 

The rubbiſh remov'd, a tyrannical race; 

Our freedom both corp'ral and mental begins, 

And Britons, tis thought, will now die in thoſe fins. 
Derry down, &c. 


Twas glorious king WILLIAM this ſtandard that rais'd, 


And now popiſh champions have nothing to hope, 
But their projects to crown with an ax or a rope. 
| Derry down, &c. | 


„ 
For proof, turn your thoughts back to anno fiſteen, 
When Perkins muſt needs be for changing the ſcene 3 "= 
But ſoon diſappointed, from Scotland he bang'd, bs 
And his tools left behind to be headed or hang d. 
f Derry down, &c. 


Ther recent "hte of his Charlie make known. 
Who vow'd to atchieve- or a coffin or crown; 
But baulk'd of the laſt, from the firſt ſee him flee, | 1 
That he leaves to his friends, with the ſcaffold and tree. 
N Derry down, &c. 
Ye deſperate en to Rome's triple crown, 
To vex obſtinate Britons we pray let alone; 
| Your pains to convert and inſlave you may ſpare, 

For we think ourſelves much better off as we are. 
Derry down, down, e ee 


CG _- . 


S9900050D52205 990050 


Tune, Walti Was 4 wanton 2 28. 


| Or WILLIE is a n prince, 5 | 
The braveſt Hero &er ye ſaw, ; 
In martial fields he nobly dares, 
And juſtly bears the gree aw: 
His coat is of the ſcarlet red, | 
And O but WIILLIE he looks bra”, 
And at his fide he wears a ſword, 
And briskly wields it beſt of a. 


it . * 


And | > not WI i wel worth gow'd, 


Ter " 3 8 — 
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4 
For comin? down to ſave us a' ? „ 


C47 9 
The nation's praiſe is right beſtow'd, 
When WILLIE he enjoys it a: 
He free'd us from a foreign yoke, 
And Rebel Clans has chas'd awa', 
Where Charlie thought to win a crown, 
He's gi'en him a cald coal to bla“. 
Now he may gang hame to his dade, 
And tell his vict'ries ane and a-, 


And bravely boaſt, when WILLIE _ 


He turn'd his back and ran awa'. 
In vain ſhall France and Rome attempt, 
To ſend their tool to rule us a; 


While WILLIE lives our troops to head, 


They'll ay be ſure to get a cla'. 
| For he has bauk' d their black deſigns, 


And has our rights recover'd a-: 
Lang may he thrive to be their ſcourge, 
And diſappoint their projects a'. 
Charlie may mourn Culloden muir, 


Where a' his ſtouteſt friends did fa“; 


And he ſtood ſafely in the rear, 
Amang the firſt to rin awa?. 

Unlike our WIIIIE, wha in front 
Of the firſt rank did boldly ſtand, 

And greatly risk'd his royal life, 


To ſerve his king, and ſave the land. 


As lang as Scottiſh bards draw breath, © 


As lang as fame her tramp can bla', 


The Britiſh Hero they ſhall ſing ; Zo 


His praiſe thro? diſtant lands ſhall ring; | 


ARM, 


—— 1 — 
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RM, arm, the generous Britons ery, 
Let us live free, or let us die: 
Trumpets founding, banners flying, 

Braving tyrants, chains defying. 

Arm, arm, the generous Britons cry, 

Let us live free, or let us die. 

Liberty! liberty! 

Liberty! liberty 1 
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On the PRINCESS of ORANGE. 


| By ED. WALLER- 


A once the lion honey gave, 
Out of the ſtrong ſuch ſweetneſs came, 
A royal HERo, no leſs brave, 
Produc'd this ſweet, this lovely dame. 


To her, the Prince that did oppoſe 
Such mighty armies in the field, 

And Holland from prevailing foes 
Could fo well free, himſelf does yield. 


Not Belgia's fleet (his high command) 

Which triumphs where the ſun does rife, 
Nor all the force he leads by land, 

Could guard him from her conqu' ring eyes. 
ORANGE, with youth experience has, 

In action young, in council bold; 
ORANGE is what AUGUSTUS was, 
Brave, wary, provident and bold. 


825 - 
On that file tous; which bears his name, 
Bloſſoms and fruit at once are found ; 
In him we all admire the ſame, 
His flow'ry youth with wiſdom crown'd, 
Empire and freedom reconcil'd 
In Holland are by great Nassav, 
Like thoſe he ſprung from, juſt and mild, 
To willing people he gives law. 


Thrice happy pair, ſo near ally'd 

In royal blood and virtue too ! 

Now love has you together ty'd, 
May none this triple knot undo. 
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The ELECTION Ballad. 


PENG fits up alone whole nights, 
And quite forgets his catamites, 
His theughts have now another bent, 
He wants a Tory parliament ; 
But we'll prevent his vile intent, 
And chuſe an honeſt parliament. 


| Count Saxe's men, for want of Pay, 
Deſert by ſcores, and well they may ; 
The French have all their money ſent 


To chuſe a Tory . 
Zut well, &c. 


No 


© 30 ) 

No honeſt man ſuch rogues can brook, 
As love the French, and hate the Doxe, . 
And here they're come with one conſent | 
To chuſe a Tory parliament. . 

But we'll, &c. : , 
To fight the Dukz with gun and pike, SS 
The Engliſh Tories don't quite like, | | 
The country they would repreſent, 
And fight the king in parliament. | 

But we'll, &c. 


MODS SSSSR SRI SO BRI pb hb b4s 
Tune, Tweed: de. 


War. the ſpring· breathing „let and roſe; © ah ; | 
What's the ſummer and all its gay train, 
Or the plenty of Autumn to thoſe . 
Who have barter'd their freedom for an 
Then let love of our king's legalright 
To the love of our country ſucceed, 
And let friendſhip and honour unite, 
And flouriſh on both ſides the Tweed, 


No ſweetneſs the ſenſes can chear, 
That corruption and bribery bind ; 

No brightneſs the gloom ever clear, 

For honour's the ſun of the mind. 


Then let love, Kc. 


Let ns diſtinguiſh the 8 
Place riches in lower degree, 


1 up the mighty ſparkling bowl, : 


By cruſhing our foes who loud did baul, 


In flowing bowls, let's friendly heal - 


Our fleet and armies ſtill ſucceed, 


CIT” 
Think him pooreſt, who. can be a ſlave, _ 
And him richeſt who dares to be free. 
Then let love, BE OO a 


SSBB SARS SALSA BRAS HARI EH HHS 


A health to our Conflitution 


Let's join a health without controul, 
To the pious mem'ry of the foul' ' 
That form'd the revolution. 
To all loyal lads, here's three in a hand, 


*Tis the King, and our Church, and the Laws of the land 8 
May the one by the other firmly ſtand, 


And guard our conſtitution, 


Let's all join hands, and merry be, 
Pledge you the right, while the left * me, 
And in a health let's all agree, 
To our king and conſtitution. 
Thro' north and ſouth, to true Whigs all. 


To CUMBERLAND the brave, who gives the calls 


To reproach the revolution. 


The jars of ſtate and common-weal ; 


The health we drink, let none controul, - 
To our great legiſlators. 


May peace and plenty bleſs our ſeed, 


Ki ing, lords and commons all agreed, 


In ſpite f conſpirators. . 
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Tune, Over the hills and far , 


(ROM barren Caledonian lands, 
Where rapine uncontroul'd commands, | 
The Rebel Clans in ſearch of prey, Sat | 
Came o'er the hills and far away. - Wy 

' Oeer the hills and far away, 

| O'er the hills and far away; | _ 

The Rebel Clans-in ſearch of prey, 4 

Came o er the hills and fur away. | 


Regardleſs whether wrong or right, 
For booty, not for fame they fight : 
3 Banditti-like they ſtorm, they ſlay, | 
' They plunder, rob, and run away. 
O'er the hills, & 


Wirh thema vain Pretender eame, | 
And perjur'd traitors, dupes 2 — | 5 TL 
Reſolved all, without delay, ö 'E 
To Os die, or run away. 

| er the hills, &c. © | 

| | Tho Popiſh prieſts among us rule, 

Each weak deceiv'd believing fool, 

When juſtice ſhall her ſword diſplay, 

She'll drive theſe locuſts far away. 

O'er the hills, &c. 


Let Britons, firm in freedom's cu 5 
Aſſiſt our rights, ſupport our laws, 


(23 1 
Defend our faith, our king obey, 
| And treaſon ſoon ſhall loſe its ſway. 

| Ober the hills, &c. 


Our ſons of war, with martial flame, 
Shall bravely merit laſting fame : 125 
Great GEORGE ſhall Britain's ſcepter ſuay, 


And chaſe rebellion far away. 
Ger the hills, &c. 


MSSASASSASRSSSSGARRDSARARSASSRRRS62K 
The RO MAN-CATHOLICK Balla. 


28 Popery of late 
Is ſo much in debate, 
And great ſtrivings have been to teſtore i 15 
Il cannot ſorbear, ; 
Openly to declare, 
That the ballad-makers are for it. 


Why diſpute we then? 
Theſe heretical n + 
Have expos'd our books into laughter, 
So that many do ſay, | 
It will be our beſt way - 
To ſing for the cauſe ay hereafter 


O the catholick cauſe e 
(Now aſſiſt me my muſe) 
How earneſtly do I deſire thee! | 
Neither will I pray 
To St. Bridget to-day, 
But only to thee to inſpire me. 
OG E 


Eo 
a 
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Whence ſhould purity come, 
But from catholic Rome! ? 
I wonder much at their folly ; 5 
For St. Peter was there, 
And left an old chair, | | | 1 
Enough to make all the world holy. 1 
PFoor this ſacred old wood, 
1s ſo excellent good. 
If tradition may now be believed, 
That whoever ſits there, 
Needs never more fear 
The danger of being deceived. 
If the devil himſelf, 
Should (GOD bleſs us) get up, 
Though his nature, we all know, is evil, | 
| Yet whilſt he ſat there, | 


As divers will ſwear, 
He would be an infallible devil. 


Now who fits in this fat,” 
But our father the Pope ? 
So that here is a plain demonſtration, | 
A s clear as noon day, © 
We are in the right way, 
And all others are doom'd to damnation. 


If this will not ſuffice, 


| Yet to open your eyes, | 
Which are blinded with bad education ; | 


= 


„ 2 
We have arguments plenty, 
And miracles twenty, 


Enough to convince a whole nation. 


If you give but good heed, 
You ſhall ſee the hoſt bleed, 


And, if any thing elſe can perſuade ye. 5 


An image ſhall ſpeak, 
Or at leaſt it ſhall n 85 


To the honour of our virgin lady. 


You ſhall ſee without doubt, 
The devil caſt out, | 
As of old was done by Erra Pater; 


He ſhall skip *bout and tear, Pn” 


Like a dancing ſhe-bear 
Whenever he feels holy e e 


If yet doubtful ye are, 
We have reliques moſt rare, 
We can ſhew you the ſacred manger, 
| Several loads of the croſs, 
As good as eder was, 


To preſerve all your ſouls from * 


Should I tell you of all, 
Twould move a ſtone wall, 
But I ſpare you a little for pity, 


That each one.may Prepare 
To rub up his ear, 


For the ſecond part of my ditty. 


— 36 ) 
} The SECOND PART, 


Myon liſten again 
To thoſe things that remain, 


They are matters of weight J aſſure! 1 you ; > 1 \ 
And the firſt thing 1 fay, LE ; | 
Throw your bibles away, | 
*Tis impoſlible elſe for to cure you. 
O that peltilent book ! 
Never on it more look, 
I wiſh I could ſpeak it out louder, 
| It has done men more harm, 
I dare boldly affirm, | 
Than the invention of guns and of powder. 1 
As for matters of faith, - | 9 
| Believe what the church Gith, | | 
Baut for Scripture leave that to the learned; 
For theſe are edge tools, 
And you laymen are fools, | 
If you touch them you are ſure to be harmed. 


But pray what ist for, 
You make all this ſtir ? | 
You muſt read, you muſt hear and be learned, > 
If you'll be on our part, 758 | 
We will teach you an at, 
That you need not be ſo much concerned. 
Be the church's good ſon, 
And your work is half done, 
Aker that you may do your own pleaſi ure. 


(6-3 

If your beads you can tell, 
| And ſay your Aue Mary well, 

Never doubt of the heavenly treafure. 
| For the Pope keeps the keys, 
And can do what he pleaſe, + 
And without all peradventure; 

| If you can't at the fore, 
Yet at the back door 
, Of indulgence you're ſure ſor to enter. 


But firſt by the way, 
You muſt make a ſhort ſtay 
At a place which is called Purgatory ; 
| Which the learned us tell, 
In the buildings of hell, 
Is juſt *bout the middlemoſt ſtory. 
*Tis a monſtrous bot place, 
And a mark of diſgrace. 
In the torment on't long to endure ; 
None are kept there but fools, 
And poor pitiful ſouls, 
Who can no ready money procure. 


For a handſome round ſam 
You may quickly be gone, 
For the church has this wiſely ordain'd ; 
That they who build croſſes, 
And pay well for maſſes, _ 
Should not there be too long detain'd. 
So that 'tis a plain caſe, 
As the noſe on one's face, 
We are in the ſureſt condition; 
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And none but mere fools, . 5 
And ſome niggardly os. j 
Need fall into utter perdition. | -4 
What aileth ye then, 
Ie great and rich men, | | 1 
That ye will not hearken to reaſon; 8 6ÿtTß 
Since as Jong as ye have pence, 5 IP 
Ye need ſcruple no offence, | 
Be it murder, adult'ry or treaſon. 


| And ye ſweet-natur'd women, 
Who hold all things common, 
My addreſſes to you are moſt hearty ; 
And to give ye your due, 
It Ye are to us molt true, Ie 
| And I hope we ſhall gain the whole party. 1 
z If you happen to fall, 
5 Vour penance fhall be ſmall, 
And altho ye cannot forego it; 
. We have for you a cure, 
it If this ye be ſure, 
| Toconfels all before ye go to is. 


There is one reaſon yet, 
1 Which I cannot omit 5 8 
Jo thoſe who affect the French _ ; . 
it | Hereby we advance, | 

The religion of France, 
The alla that's only i in faſhion. 

If theſe reaſons prevail, 

(As how can they fail) 
| To have Popery well entertained; | Ye 


E 
Ye cannot concetve, 
| And will hardly believe 
What benefits hence may be gained, 
For the Pope ſhall us bleſs, 
| (That's no ſmall happineſs) _ 
And again we ſhall ſoon ſee reſtored, 
The Talian trade, | 
Which formerly made 
This land to be ſo much adored. 


O the pictures and rings, 
The beads and fine things, 
The good words full às ſweet as honey, 
All this and much more | 
Shall be brought to our door, 
For a little of dull Engliſh money. 
Then ſhall traffick and love, 
And whatever can move, 
Be reſtored again to our Britain; 
And learning ſo common, 
That every old woman, wt 
Shall ſtill ſay her prayers in good Latin. 
| Then the church ſhall bear ſway, 
And the ſtate ſhall obey, 46 
Which is now look'd upon as a wonder; 
| And the proudeſt of kings, 
| And all temporal things, 
Shall ſubmit and truckle under. 
| And the parliament too, 5 


Who have taken us to do, 
And ha ve handled us with ſo much terror, 


FE | May chance on that ſcore, 

1 (Tis no time to ſay more) 

i * They may chance to acknowledge their error. 

= If any man yet Sh 
Shall have ſo little wit, N 

As ſtill to be refraftory; al 
I ſwear by the mals, 4 
He is a mere aſs, 4 5 


And ſo there's an end of a ſtory. 


e 2 Ree Ole 


r 
— oh Een or — — 


——— oeeue by er 


FCC $6654 


A 


N 1 
H Y M N | 1 
0 {+ * 1 
5 . 258 


EAR us, O GOD, this joyful day! 6 
While nations join their voice | 1 Ki 
To thee united thanks to pay, * 
And in thy ſtrength rejoice. 
For led by thee, O King of Kings, 
| Our ſov'reign GeoRGE we fee, 
| Thy hand the royal bleſſing brings, 
| | He comes, he reigns by thee. 
/ Plenteous of grace pour from above, 
5 Thy favours on his head, 4 
| | Truth, mercy, righteouſneſs and love, ; 
6 As guards, around him ſpread. 


| | With length of days and glory crown'd, 
2 With wealth and fair inereaſe, 
| Let him abroad be far renown'd, 


| Still bleſt at home with peace. 


All willing to fight for od presbyt'ry blue, 


( 41 \ 
Tus, A Colle there was, &c. 


1 Edind's a fair city, you have heard how of late 
A club is erected, þ no offence to the ſtate, 
Of clergy and laymen, all Whigs ſtout and true, 


Derry down, down, down derry down. 


By ſome Facobite worthies, I know *tis pretended, 
From the e high court of juſtice they're ſtrictly deſcended ; 
Some fay à they're from Babel, but it matters not where, 


The toaſts that they drink you ſhall candidly hear. 


Derry, &c. 
Firſt, To Nassav's great Hero, who free'd us from France 


From Fames e and his baſtard, I mean no offence ; ; 


. - Who 
: a Fair city. ] The Oxford MSS. of this Ballad reads foul City, we 


call it fair City, perha;s with the ſame Propriety a5 we name it the 


good Town, Vid. MSS. in the Advocates Library. 


b No Offence to the State, ] This is deſigned by the Poet to diftin- 
guiſh it from Jacobite Clubs, which have of late been numerous, as 
the Buck Club, and ſeveral others, for which vid. Political * 


2-2 | 
by 
y BN 
MN of the Devil, ad finem. 


e High Court of Juſtice. This was the Court _ —_— 
Charles I. compared by ſome to the infernal Club of Milton's Pande.. 2 
moni um. Vid. Sermons on the 30th January, paſſim, 


4 Some ſay they're from Babel] This Opinion is favoured by the 


| Jacobite Myfticksz but the free Maſon Club came from the ſame 


Place. Vid. Hiftory of the Black Art. 


e And his "aſtard.] Meaning the preſent Pretender, Via, a0 EO 
r 
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arne. 
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— 


— — — ͤ — . 


Who ſav'd us from ſinking 1 to the f whore's hated arms, 


443 


For our king was her pimp, and preferment her charms. 
s Derry, KC. 
Next, To Ge or GE, who with gracious government ſways 
His ſceptre o'er Britain, her lands, and her ſeas ; 
While the g mountain-nymph, Liberty, bleſſes our plains, 
We'll deſpiſe the h ſlim youth and his frenchify'd chains. 
Derry, &c. 
Next, a to thee a trophy we'll raife, 
Well bind it with olive, we'll crown it with bays : 
But to WIILIaM well raiſe one of martial pomp, 
Drums, trumpets and cannon, the ſpoils of a ang. 
Derry, &c. 
Next, To all i haneſt Whigs, who dwell in our city. 
A Was and not honeſt, hs more is the pity ; 
But 


f 1 The Church of Rome is "ry ſo calle, Revelations 
Chap. . Verſe 2d ; byt *tis ſaid a Jacobite Projeſt is an Foot wo 


ſtrike that Book entirely out of the ſacred Cagon. 


— 4 neger Now N hem] Th r not 4 
acobite 5 our Foet iuppgl W 5 
ran 2 in the Acer but he c- 
> Slim Youth. ] Ag opyrobrigus Name gizep ta the yogng Pretend- 
er in the E .inhurgh Evening Courant, printed by R. Fi zming 


and cou ANY -The ColJeQor of that Paper was hupat i if Effigy, 
Rome, Toth June, 1746. 


 Hone!: Whig}: Ache truly 2agd, will only to thoſe 
who are Whigs m Perſuaſion and Pringiple, nt Fom Ignorance 


or Intereſt Who were Whigs ay Michaplmas s, a wall asat 
Michaelmas 1746. s 


CT. 
But let riot my meaning in this be per verted, 

JI count them not ſuch l whom Culloaden een 
Derry, & c. 


Some ſay; but I doubt much the” ttuth of the ſtory, 
The Pretender is coming with France in her glory; 
S, With Franee in her gloty ; my meaning is free; 
AF Ropes, ſhackles and balters, m 4 /s mod# de Paris. 
| k . Derry, &c. 
| 3 But ſoftly, n fir Perkin, a word in your car, 
| Y Remember Cull;den-fheld, tremble and fear ; | 
4 You're fafet in Flanders, 1 aſſure you, by much, 
Fou may come from your © ANG: which = fight with 
A the Dutch. 
\ | - 8 But 
ut 
A Wen Oabbodes converted] As it tht many. Authorities in 


* 1 favour of our Poet's Opinion are numerous; particularly, vide Sermon 
% | on Efther, Chap. viii. Verſe 17th.-- Many. of the People of the 
| „Land became Jews, for the Fear of the _ fell upon then.. 

3 Printed for J -& T. LL. 
1 Some fay.] Among others the candli Author of the ax 
Mer - te Gaze-te, — And the whole Scots Prophets} 
de Wh 4 1 M - ” | 
| 1 A la made de Paris.] That i is, after the neweſt Pars Patteniaas 5 
; Ml This for the Sake of thoſe who do not underſtand French. | 


al, n Sir Perkin, ] Perkin is a cant Whig Word for an Impoſtor. 
or '* Knows.] An old Scots Word, ſignifying little Hills at a Diftafice, 
80 the Place where the Pretender uſed to expoſe himſelf during the Heat, 


ol his Battles in Scotland, 


. — 3 — 
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The ladies, tis true, were not pleas'd with your brother 3 


Italy, as well as in Sweden. His Brother was ſuſpected. 
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a 2B 
But you th ink that your brother may try us upon it, 
P A cardinal's cap looks as fine as a bonnet ; 
But, Harry, beware, nay, prithee don't jeſt, 
For we'll treat you as bed q 35 the Swedes do a 1 
Derry, &c 


For this ſome ſay r one thing, and ſome ſay another: 

Tl tell you what's certain, they'll pleaſe you as little, 

So, pray ſtay at Rome, and enjoy your high title. 
Derry, &c. | . 


And now, my good fellows, ſtand firm in a band, 

Here's mine to you, neighbour, come give me your band 3 

Take your glaſs with the Yother, and merrily ſing, 

Here's a health to our country, a health to our king. 
Derry *. down, down derry *. 


P A Cardinal's Cap. The Pretenders ſecond Son was made » Care 
dinal, June 1747. 
4 As the Swedes do a Prieſt, This is an ne is 


1 For this ſome fy: one GERI Vid. the preceeding Note. 


AD awa', had aw, | | 
Had awa' frae me, Donald ; 
Your principles I do abhor, 
No Jacobites for me, Donald. | 
1 e Paſſive 


— rr nn 


on 


ſe 


| Paſſive obedience Ido hate, 


And you, upon that yery plan, 


Vour king takes ſo much of your heart, 


5 Now tune your pipe, and dance your fill, 


i 


et > 45 


And tyranny I flee, Donald 3 
Nor can I think of b' ing a ſlave, ,. 

When now I can be free, Donald. 
Your king, with all his right divine. 

Claims you as property; Donald; 


Will do the fame by me, Donald. 
For all the promiſes you made, 
I wou'd not give a fig, 3 
For ev'ry woman in her heart 
really 2 whig, Donald. 


Ev'n highland Maze, mo ſhe's bred 
Op under tyranny, Donald, 
No ſooner you her rights invade, 
Then ſhe'll a rebel be, Donald; 
For all that you can do or fay, | 

I'll never change my mind, Donald ; 


To me you'll ne'er be kind, Donald. 
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The loyal Subjects Foy for Duke WIL IIAN's Vi 2 6+ 
ver the Rebels. | 


Wi' mirth and meikle glee, Laddie, 


"> MW) 
For CUMSERLAND is now core q 
Frae Rome to ſet us free; Laddie. 
U and War then a, Willis, 
| Up and War them d, Willie: 
Fair fa the lad that fears-nae-chaith 
|| Mang dales and hills of ſuaw, Laddie. 
That day I ſaw him paſs the Tweed; | 
vn When ilk ane ran for joy, Laddie, 
With loud buzzas frae grateſu Hearts, 
Salute the darling boy, Laddie,. 
Up and War them a', Willie, 
Dp and Mar them a', Willie, 
Thou' ſt done thy beſt to como in haſte, 
To fave us ane and a', Wille. 


Like as the glorious ſun diſpels 
I be miſt and morning dew,. Laddie, 
{|| As ſoon as Wile grac d our land, 
i Then a“ our fears withdrew, Laddie. 
Up and War them a', Willie, 
Up and War them d, Willie. 
O long may our deliv rer live, 
To chaſe our faes aws', Laddie, 


1 1 ran before, and told the clans, 

1 That Cunz za An deu nich, Ladcke: 8 

he rebel rout. ſoon turn'd about N | 

Ad try'd:wha.beik could flee, Ladd? 

| Up and them purſue, Wiles „„ 

| OD and them purſue, Willie, . . 
Fie 


TER 


Fie ſeize their waeſu tartan prince, 1 


The foremoſt of the crew, Willie. 


When this the Zacobutes did hear, 
o wow but they look'd down, Hig, 
To think their prince was {o- diſgrac'd, 
And you got fic renown, Willie... 
Up and War them a', Willie, 
1 Up and War them a, Willie. 
They're croſs the Forth, ſtraights to the a, 
The de' el gang wi” them 2, Willie 
Our H Ex o's come triumphant back, 
He's bang'd the rebels a', Laddie : 
Let's dance and fing, and bleſs the King 
That ſent him here awa', Laddie. 
Since thou haſt warr'd them now, Willie, 
Since thou haſt warr'd thew naw, Willis, 
We'll ſet the peat-ſtack in a low, 
And drink till we-be fu', Willis, 
Hence civil diſcord ne'er ſhall reign 
Mang folks ſae bleſt as we, Willie, 
But herce contending parties join 
In love and unity, Willie. 
O this is bra' to ſee, Willie, 
O this is bre 10 fee, Willie. 
And a“ our days we'll ſing thy praiſe, 
That thus made us agree, Willie. 


—— — dmn— — 
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„ 1 1 
Swen CUMBERLAND has come, 
In ſpite of France and Rome, 
The Tories have met with their matches; 

Full loyally they farig . 
To the coming of their king, 
And they kept up their courage with catches : : 
Now let them have their ſong, 
We hope it wont be long, 
Eer their name ſhall be loſt in the nden: 
They've nothing but a tune, 
To ſupport their tenth of June, 
And their hopes of a reſtoration. 
Tis a comfortable noiſe, | 
To hear theſe roaring boys, ” 
In a tune they've ſo oft been deſiring : 
Their muſick does portend 
Their own latter end, | 
And like ſwans they are ſweetly expiting 3 5 
Then chearfully we'll ſing, 9 5 
May GEORGE . ; 
And the Doxx be a terror to traitors: | 
May we enjoy peace 8 
With the Hanover race; _. * 
And «fg fr th Pater d. 


(4) 


The Firſt of 3 
; * thoſe that abhor all Papiſh Priofts, 
Think on the firſt of Auguſt : 
Let thoſe that abhor to be yck'd like bealts, - 
Remember the firſt-of Auguſt. 
For GEORG E proclaim'd has broke the ſpell, 5 
Contriv'd by the Pope, the French and hell: | 
And ever ſince their projects fell, 
Thanks to the firſt of August. 


There was auld Sir Lew:s held it out 


Many a-firſt of Auguſt. 


Tho? plagu'd | with fiſtula, pox and gout, | 
Many a firſt of Auguſt. 


But the unexpected news that dax 
Struck to his heart and wore it away, 
And left all Europe bound to pray, 
For the merry merry month of Auguſt. 
Great GEORGE has giv'n us cauſe to bleſs 
This joyful firſt of Auguſt: | 
Let's drink to his health +, we can do no leſs, 


When we think on the firſt of Auguſt ; 
And he that denies it, may he be 
From chains and every never ſet — 


| | But, 
4 Nota, The Acceſſion of King George 1. to the Ca of 


Britain was on the firſt of Auguſt, and Lewis XIV. of France 
Aied the firſt of Auguſt. 
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But, thus tormented, live to ſee 
Many a firſt of Auguſt. 


On the Elefion 0 f the STADTHOLDER. _ - 


Tune, The Emperor s March. 


S 


H how the trumpet ſounds to war 8 alarms, 
| Holland awake, to arms, to arms ; 
Awake from thy ſlumber, and ſhake off the an ; 
With which ſubtile France would deceive thee. 
Nassau awake, and tell the wond'ring earth, 
From WILLIAM of England you count your high birth, 
Like him, hold fair freedom, + while 8 hold the laſt 
turf ; 
This, and this alone, now can fave you. 


% 


We've heard how of old, when the envious deep 
Has threatn'd thy barriers all to over-ſweep, 
He, who bids the wide ocean it's oozy channel nl 
- Has fav'd thee from ſinking and ruin : | 
So now, when thy foes, like thoſe billows, at once 
Have roll'd their freſh thouſands from Spain and from 


| France, 
He will tell them, thus far, but no o farther advance 3 „ 


This, and this, is only his doing. 


We've heard too of old, when proud Alva of Spain, 


In the ſetters of Rome ſought thee faſt to enchain, 


<CÞ 2 
By the help of Eliz beth, 'thou told ' twas in vain, 
No nation, no prieſt, ſhould enſlave thee. 
So now, when the French, as bigotted and proud. 
Like him, threat religion, blaſphemous and loud, 
Tell them this, you deſpiſe ſo ignoble a crowd. 
ANIssav ſtill lives for to ſave you. 


In an age lately paſt, which your fathers well knew, 
When her curtains o'er Scotland curſt ſlavery drew, 
From dungeons, from gibbets, no refuge but you; 
And your's was a fafe and a ſweet one. 
Till at laſt, like the morn, great WII LIAN ſhot his way, 
With your fleet and your army, acroſs the ſmiling ſea ; 
We receiv'd him with joy, were bleſt under his fray ; - 
A bliſs both a laſting and ſweet one ! 


Such a gift to repay, ſee, from Albion's foes 
Crowds haſten on hoard, thy loſt rights to reſtore. 
We give thee dur WILLIAM, we can give no more; 
May heaven and its mercy defend him. 
May liberty, in triumph, attend, and guide his way : 
4; | When WILLIAM commands, then muſt nations obey ; ; 
Grim rebellion and France may he chaſe far away; 
| May v ictory ever attend him. 


anne S ĩḡmz½ʒZꝛss 


An Anthem for the Sixteenth of April. 
OME, Britons, in triumphant ſongs, 


Your thankful voices raiſe ; 


3 
* 
an, 


K . 
Come 3 with thrice ten thouſand tongyes, | 
Your great deliverer's praiſe. 
Ye Britons, then Jour voices naiſe, 5 
To your Maker's glry, to. his name's praiſe ; 
To him alone be glory, to him be proiſe ; 
To him be all the gory, to, him be praiſe. | 


\ *Twas not our generals or their might, 

Our ſtrength or skill in arms; 

*T'was heav'n that put our foes to flight, 

And huſh'd our dread alarms, 

T Britons, Oc. | 

Victorious do we ſheathe the Seel 

And ſing beneath our vine: 

Thine is the generous vintage, Lord, 
The glorious conqueſt thine, | | 

| Ye Britons, Ne. 

Tho” Rome and Hs bloody fame, 
Were ready to deyour, 

Thine arm their ſanguine hopes d ercame, 

And buried in an bor. 

Ye Britons, Se, 


© let our Iſle now reſt. schr, 
Beneath thy ſhelt'ring hand, 

Our bleſt tranquility: reſtore, 
And. guard our n land. 
Te Bri itons, Oc. $i 


4nd 
Then 3 ſhall repins. 
And till be forc'd to own,, 
That heav'n itſelf, with arms divine, 
Protects the Britsfe thrane, 
T- Britons, Oc. f 
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| 7 happy are we, 
Juſt coming from ſea, 


Full bumpers merrily bouzing ? 
Thus happy a-ſhore, | 
The hardſhips we bore, 
\ U { The, &c- 
| At ſea, we forget in carrouzing, 


Then bravely again 3 
We'll attempt the broad main; 
Whenever the king and the natian 
Commands us on board; 
Each he art, hand and band 
A e 
18 devoted ta their preſer vation. 
Did the Spanizrds invade 
Our intereſt and trade, | 
And often our merchant-men plunder. 


TEEN 


But we got FORT Ie 
Their force to withſtand, 
Their, G. 
And ſoon made the flaves truckle under. | 
Altho' France did ride Os K 
On the waves in pride, + 47: x | 2 
Yet brave Hawk, Warren and Anſon, EE. | 
Did cauſe them to know. „„ 7 
No inſolent ſoe 1 if 
Provokes, unrevenged, „ 
"The ſovereign lords of the ocean. 


Then fill every glaſs, a 5 
Round let the health paſs,  _. | 1 
Toour king and each gallant commander. 
That trade, wealth and peace, | 
With glorious ſucceſs, 
With, &c. ET, 
May attend Great Britain forever. 


GOODS ne sss 


E free · born hearts, that hold moſt dear : 0 f 8 
Lour rights, ſource of content, | 
Of praiſe, in ſong, all chearful rear 
To GRORGE 2 monument; 
To GEoRGE of faithleſs France and Spain, 
Our bittereſt foes, the dread ; : 


(255 53) 


Of all who freedom s cauſe maintain, 
Himſelf th enliv ning head. 


What tho' ſome bear the glitt ring names 
Of Great and Chriſtian bot 
To Cath' lick others urge their Se ; 
Their claims of ſpurious growth ? 
What tho' they boaſt of wide domains, 
Of boundleſs ſway and might ? 


They re ſenſeleſs ſounds, where bondage reigns, - 85 


And joylels as the night. 


To GEoRGE, whoſe foul diſdains n 5 

Of tyranny and wrong; 

Whoſe actions are with goodneſs fraught, 
The theme of grateful ſong : _ 

Bright reaſon's laws. who firſt obeys, 
Reſiſtleſs rules our heart; 

Our faith defends, his power diſplays, 

To check ambition's arts. 


'Tis he is great, has all the names 
That vainly thoſe betray ; | 
His due to boaſt of wide domains, 
Of might and boundleſs ſway ; 
Whilft thus, his reign no partial views, 
His breaſt no rage diſtains ; | 
Whilſt his are all the climes that chuſe 
Mild reaſon's eaſy chains. 


On 


qe 36 ) 


| On Gxoxck 2 Walk) 
Succeſs his labours crown, | 
In peace may he poſſeſs theſe iſles, 
And houtly gain renown. 
May ſenſe of right and ſolid bliſs 
| Move generous hearts to ſing, 


In duteous homage juſtly his ; a 


God proſper GEORGE our * 
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Wins you came over Giſt "I Frunce, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie ; 
Lou ſwore to lead our king a dance, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie ; 
And promis'd on your royal word, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie, 
To make our duke dance o'er the {word, 
Bonny laddie, highland Jaddie. 


When he to you began to play, : 
' Bonny laddie, highland laddie ; 
| You quit the green and ran away, 
Bonny laddie, highland Taddie ; 
The dance thus turn'd into a chace, 
Bom laddie, highland laddie ; 
1 muſt be own'd you wan the race, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie. 


Your 


% 
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Your partners that eerne Oer fiae 'France, | 


Bonny laddie, hightan ladale, 


E They underſtood not a Scots dance, 


Bonny laddie, hight ant taddie ; 
Therefore, their complaiſance to ſlew, 
Bonny laddie, highland laduir, 
Unto our duke they bow'd right low, 

| Ben laddie, Highland laddie. 


ffe'er you come to dance again, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie, 
New dancers you mult bring frae Spain, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie ; 
And, that all things may be ſecure, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie, 
dee that your dancers be not poor, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie. 
{ think inſurance you ſhou'd make, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie; 
elt dancing you ſhould break your neck, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie. 
or he that dances on the rope, 


f Bonny laddie, highland laddie; 


hou'd not truſt all unto the Pope, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie. 


or dancing you was never made, = 
Bonny laddie highland laddie; 


„ 
Then, while tis time, leave off the trade, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie ; 
Be thankful for your laſt eſcape, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie ; 
And, like your brother, take a cap, 
Bonny laddie, highland laddie. 


| How happy are we, 


Our WILLIE is @ warlike prince, 


- . a 
* 


FN DEM 


RM, arm, the gem rous Britons cry, 
As once the lion honey gave 


Britannia ſees brave WILLIAM ſhine, 


Come let the toaſt go round, | 
Come, Britons, in triumphant ſongs, 
Fame let thy trumpet ſound, 

Fill up the mighty ſparkling bowl, 


From ſcourging rebellion, 


From barren Caledonian lands, 
Great WILLIAM of Naſſau, 

Had aws', had owa . | 
Hark how the trumpet ſounds to war's alarms, 
Hear us, O God, this joyful day | _ 


In Edina's fair city, | 
Let thoſe that abhor all popiſh prieſts 
Let's ſing the brave HER 0, 

Now liſten again, 


Now tune your pipe and dance your r fill 
O brother Sandie, 


On this auſpicious day, 


Since CUMBERLAND ig come, 


Since popery f jute 

Stand round my brave boys, 

Tencin ſits up aloge whole nights, | 

gar s the oring-breathing vi let 3 
When Britain firſt by heaven's: command, 

21 Charlie of late, in a damnable fright, 

Fon Britain firſt by heav ena; SPSS 
When you came over firſt frat Fame, TY * A 

Vith maſſes and pardons for ages to rome, 3 00% 
Ye Britons, ye freemen, | 


Ye commons and peers 


* 


To 82885 hearts that laura, 
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